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The Shelters 


' Every amet tells a story 

As the stenches rise against the earth 
- Buried chemicals,bile and bodies 
Relics that have no worth. 

“Truth beneath the dirt and morter 
Cracks in the sidewalks mark the lies 
They fill the gap with textbooks 

The maggot multiplies. 


I dream of catacombs 
My fathers to my left 
My sons to my right 
Their burns flame in my head 
There they scorch my will to fight 


So pure is ivory and bone 

So deserted the unmarked grave 

So cold is war and so cold its death 
But. the ground makes you a slave. 
The city blankets the war 

Trapping the memory so peacefully 

As the bodies sleep below 

In the biggest. hoax in history. 


Dwayne Curd 


Have you ever wished 
you were better informed? 
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Knives 


The butcher with sharpening stone 

And salava drips; 

He dreams of a carcass with satin Slips. © 
He chooses a victim and Sharpens his lines 
He has swung his blade a thousand times. 


He tastes the flesh that has made her whole 
His blade shines: bright and blinds her soul. 
He pins her down with guilt and vices 
He cuts his passion in larger slices, 


Slices in his pocket,smeaking out the door 
Trust has knocked her belief to the floor. 
‘He has cut her deep and stained her, dress 
She feels to be a woman is to be less. 


eeeAnd people go through life with 
Pieces. missing. i a 


Dwayme Curd 


suffocating 


The blackened crib surrounds you 
The walls are soaked in red. 
Oh,where you would like to go; 
Or from what have you fled? 


No dawn here will wake you 

No thoughts of dreams you had. 
All the leaves have fallen 
The working day began... 


So screams the icy .wind-she 
With every foot that falls. 

Now blood,mow sweat, breathe not. 
Mute tunnel soaks your calls. 


Smothered beneath your mind-mire 
It keeps you stuck im place. 
Driving, whippinmg,at your back 
Forever to feel your waste. 


Smell whose flesh is burning; 

It tastes of what you've known. 
Memory ends where you use it 

Like a fire that meets with stone. 


SO when to find your lover; 
Amd where toseek her mame? 
So sad she died long ago 
You hamg your head in shame. 


Brit Ryle 
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The games: we play 

On the playgrounds and the battlefields 
Im the back of our conscience 

Our social splatter-shield; 

Gives: mo reasons. for hostilities 

Still our violence marches 

With ambiguity. 


If you learn to respect 
Then you will receive respect; 
True Anarchy is for the committed intelle 


' Man can't be intellect 


Until the last war is over; 
When he shares all. resources 
To masses that are sober. 


Oh.World acceptance, 

I won't hold my breath; 

They'11 shuffle warheads 
In a card game of death. 
Why evem worry? 

It isn't worth the pain 
Avid concentration 
Just adds to the strain. 


Dwayne Curd 
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Woman Mesiah 


Attacked by crucifying tongues 

The victimvyof a rumor; 

It eats her from the inside out 

Like a malignant tumor. 

Caught up in a cruel mirage 

Of other peoples dreaming; 

They hold her nose and duck her head . 
In phlegmatic seman. 


Woman mesiah . 
In my eyes I cry your tears. 
Woman mesiah 

Knows egos rise from fears. 


‘Suffering goes with the uniform 

That she wears like a frustration; 
Unbuttoned lace and on her belly 

Up her ass with domination. 

She kneels,she stands,she tries so hard 
In the face of criticism; 

Woman mesiah she bleeds so true 
Crucified by your sexism. 


Dwayne Curd 


Bible Lesson 

Outside its raining with opinion and belief 

I'm not going out ‘today I need to find relief. 

There's oh too many lives that march with contradiction 

To model a path built for you to feel their same friction. 

Two thousand years have passed wrapped tightly in a shroud 

Nailed to his symbol and morals that forever he vowed. 

Just as you were pinned to the task to work without a reason 

In this "Good Friday"world where crucifying is in season. 

You must choose the life you want to live based on your owm restrictions 

Draw the line and stand up straight don't lean to contradictions. 

There's a lesson to learn from Jesus that we must not ignore 

A strong belief and morals are worth dying for. 
~Dwayne Curd 

Green Grass And Fruit Trees . | 

Life as we try to live -: .. Qme person is: rewarded. 


Our position as we see ‘And so another punished © 

ee oe dreams: inflate. Forced to bear see pepe a 
at : —_ Of broken glass and servitude 

Bribed with luxury Brit . 


Mapped out potential 
Scribed on the pages 
That materialize desires 
And keep locked the cages 


Repi tition 


All the moments cherished 
Every dawn, every fear 
Pain and sensitivity 
Locked in every tear. . 


Vast and empty blackness -. 
Another hollow cry 

One behind the other 
Generations try. 


Pass the chisel.Pass the mallet. 
It's time to carve the stone 
Ditto-ditto-ditto _ 

Another shriveling bone. 


Dwayne Curd 
; - Trapped Alone 


Self-sustained deconditioning kills my will to erideavor \\ 

Now there is no satisfaction for me to gain. \ 
Ideologies: are the roots of motivation 
But their flaws and non-acceptance keep me in this pain, 

The walls of conditioned minds within which I'm trapped 
Views my lack of will as mentally handicapped. 

They're slaves to the system and I to my mind 

And 'alone' is my reward to what I left behind, 


Dwayne Curd 
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